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/COUNT, why are 
/ YOU SPRINKL1NG- 
V SUGAR in YOUR 

^. GARDEN? 
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l'M PLANTING SWEET 
POTATOES, EGBERT/ 
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WANTED! Jkiriny\/\fe.\ktinss to become HE 

i* ~ Sou 

\ can m* e 

T0ue«; J 



"Th* Jaw*M Systttm 
it th« jreotn st In tha 
worldl" soys fi F Kelly, 
Physical Director 

Allqnlic City. 
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Give me 10 Minutes a Day 

Learn My Time Tested Secrets of Strength 

T'Jl teach YOU the "Progressive Power Method" through which 1 rebuilt 
myself from a physical wreck the declaim condemntd 14 die at 15. to the 
holder -of more strength records than any other living athlel* or teacher! 
"Progressive Pow#i" has proven its ability Co build the strangest, hand- 
IQDint men in (he world. And I stand ready to show you on a money 
back basis — that no matter how flabby Of puny you are I can do the 
same for you right in your own home. Lei me prov* I can add ulchos 
to your arms, broaden your shoulders, give you a man-sited chest, pow- 
erful legs and O lock-like back— in (act, power pack your whole body 
■o quickly il will amaco youl Through my proven secret* I bring lo life 
new power in you inside and out, twiti) YOU are fully taLkned you are 
the man you WOfil to be. 

PROVE IT TO YOURSELF IN ONE NIGHT 

S-and only 25c in full payment lor my lest course "Molding A Mighty Arm," 
Try it for one night! Experience the thrilling .strength Ihat will surge 
through your muscles. But better order all live courses for SLOOt 

READ WHAT THESE FAMOUS PUPILS SAY 
ABOUT JOWETT. WHY DON'T YOU FOLLOW IN 
THEIR FOOTSTEPS! 

A. FA1SAMOHT. Hov rn -rjinwl ufcfctf 
whii «ji nimfil Anctin'f ln« priir- 
wiihhf fur Phi H 1*1 Pritectiin.. 

Ill Hill* f r.imp.,«f. *itetk&h AtB- 
t*ft nf iiuch Afrit* Ssji he; 1 r»w 
c*cr\ ihinx w )■'* c' t iwi Kini* !"' Linik 
si .hi* ch«i— (h*F canUtt ih* '■■•dm 
ol ihr Jo»riE Courtcr? 



send for jowim 

PHOTO BOOK Or 

fANiom strohg mm 

This amazing book ha* guided thou- 
sands of weakling, to muiiJoi power. 
Packed wiih pholos of miracle men ol 
might and muscle who started perhaps 
weaker lhan you are. Read Uie thrilling 
advealure, ol Towell in siren glh thai in. 
■piled hie pupils 10 follow him. They'll 
■how you ihd heal way lo aiight and 
muscle. Send tot this FREE gill bosk ol 
PHOTOS OF FAMOUS STRONG MEN. 



JOWETT INSTITUTE OF PHYSICAL CULTURE 
230 Fifth Ave., Dept.ft-7<) - N.w York T, H. Y. 
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BUILD A BODY 
YOU'LL BE PROUD OF 

Send for These 
FIVE Famous Courses 

NOW in BOOK FORM 

ONLY 25c EACH 

or ALL 5 for $1 

At tut, Jowett's. world-famous muscle- 
building courses., ire available in book 
for rr to sll readers ol this publication 
at an emtremely low price of 25 cents each f Ail 5 / e5f"*/ 

for only 11 .00. You owe it to your country, 10 your 
family, and to yourself, to mike yourself physically 
Fir now! Sun at once to improve your physique by 
icjllowini: Jowett's simple* easy method of muiclr- 
building ' 

10-DAY TRIAL OFFER! 

Think of it — all five of these famous courie-books 
Tor only OlSfE DOLLAR— or any one of them for 
25c- If you're nor delighted with iheie famous 
muscle-building hooks — if you don't actually FEEL 
result* within ONE WEEK, send them back and 
jour money wall be promptly refunded! 

Don't let this opportunity get away frorn you! 
And don't forget — fay sending th e FREE G 1 FT 
COUPON at once you receive a FREE copy of 
the famous jowett book, "Nerves of Steel, Muscles 
of Iron." 
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'3 FREE GIFT COUPON! 



-^^A^JOVYfTT INSTITUTE OF PHYSICAL CUlTURt ftEDT £\ TO I 
^ — y 230 FIFTH AVENUE e NEW YORK 1. N, *. Ulr I. Vi"/ 1 ? ■ 



I Beery* f. 

J B Wilt 

I (hflmjKfla el 
■ Champion. 



George F. Jowett; — Please send by return mail, prepaid. FREE Jowetl's 
Pheto Book of Strong Men. along w-th coumi checked below: 



Q All 5 Pjeliure Courses complete for 
which 1 enclose SI,0Q in full payment 
Q Molding Mighty Legs. 25c 
G Molding a Mighty Grip. 25c 
□ Send all 5 CO.D. (Sl.Ofl plus post.} no orders leu than SI. sent C.O.D. 



□ Molding a Mighly ChesL 25c 

□ Maiding a Mighty Arm. 25c 

□ Molding o Mighly Back, 25c 



NAME AGE 

(PLEASE PStNT PLAINLY. INCLUDE ZONE NUMBER) 

ADDRESS .... 
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Do you have bats in your belfty ? Ants in your pantry? M. 
t mouse in your house ? "ybuhave"? Then Te 3d 

this tale and you will know how no i to get rid of mice/ 
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COMPANY 
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mm.' 



THAHKS FOR THE 
CONTRIBUTION, 
CHEAPSKATE.' 



OHH, COUNT! 
L-LOOKATHW! 





T-THAT MOUSE 
TRIPPED ME 
AtiP T-TOOK 
THE M-MONEY.' 



WELL, I WAS RUNNING ALONS LIKE THIS'-'WHEN 
THE MOUSE STUCK OUT A STICK, LIKE THIS, 
AND THE COIN FLIPPED OUT OF MY HAND, 
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I PON'T SEE ANV TRAP-- BUT WHAT'S THIS? 
FIRECRACKERS.' HMM , THAT GIVES ME 
ANOTHER BRILLIANT IDEA.' 




HEY, COUNT.' LOOK.' LET'S THROW 
THESE PIR£ CRACKERS IN TH£ 
HOLE ANP SCARE THE 
MOUSK OUT, 1 







FIRECRACKERS ? ,YOU DUMMY, THAT 1 . 

PYNAMtTEj QUICK- 
THROW tTM 




EGB ERT 

isike 3 flash., out hero speeds out of X 
1 the house with the sputtering 

dynamite in his hands.' Win he make 

if. But -what is in nis jastK ? 

PYNAMITE.' GOSH, 

i'll bet it's as 
pan serous 

AS T.N.T. 



yfUF/it-s that S3me old stick again..' 
' — 7 B 
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PATER.-ER-- LATER, ZERO .'THE 
BEEF — EK-- CHIEF WANTS ME TO 
HELP SCRATCH — ER---6ATCH 
AN ESCAPEP CONVICT.' 



WAX 
MUSEUM 

FAMOUS 

CRIMINALS 
AND 

DETECTIVES 
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/VES, ZERO -DOME \ 
' OTHER- ER-- NONE | 
, OTHER THAN JACK i 
V THE ZIPPER- ER, J 
N - 7 ' RIPPER---- -^M 
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HALLOO! THAT'S 
COD — eR.-.ODP---TH£ 

PLACE IS RBSEKTED- 
£R"CONVERTEP--ER- 
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PROBABLY 
REGRET THIS 
BUT OKAY.' 





'COME, COME 


' WHO'LL 




/ C7AWGONNIT, \. " 


MAKE ME AM OFFER FOR J 


ROLLO.' OLP V: 


-7THIS FINE 


VASE ? V- 




PEAPV BILLY- \ 4 
GOAT'S RIGHT \ 
IN MY WAY AND 


^-^~**s) '^Y ( 






i cant see / 

OK HEAR A /' 

\THING.' / 
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.EXCUSE 
y US, 
I BILLY.' 
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did you SAY THREE? THE gentleman }( 
- BlPS THREE — 

WHO'LL MAKE 

IT FOUR? 
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{[] BunnHHuncH ^ buzz Vn 




HERE, BUZZ .' TAKE BUNNVHUNCH TO POCTOR PJPP1EDOFF 
AND HAVE THAT TOOTH PULLED / NOW BE CAREFUL OF 

the Money— ivs mv last 

DOLLAR BILL 




I'M SORRY, BUZZ -•■ YOU'LL HAVE TO WAJT 
FOR THE BAT .' NOW GO STRAIGHT TO 
DOCTOR PIDPLEPOFP AND TAKE CARE OF 
BUNNYHUNCH .' REMEMBER, JUST HAVE 
THE ONE TOOTH 
PULLEP AMP TRY TO 
KEEP OUT OF MJS- 
CWfEF' 




EGBERT 




BUT THEN VOU WONT HAVE TO GO TO THE 
POCTOR---MAMMA'S DOLLAR BILL WILL BE 

SAVEP — I'LL GET MY BAT— AMP EYES?* 
BQpy WILL BE KAPPV.' 
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PAINLESS, PIP YOU SAY? WHY, MY LITTLE MORSEL, 
WHEN I GET THROUGH WITH YOU, YOU'LL NEVER 
KNOW YOU HAP A TOOTHACHE t ANP PO 
VOU KNOW WHY ? 




BECAUSE I'M 

GOING TO 

P-BAT 

VOU.'WA, 



^JEEPBRSf *% 
NOW I'LL NEVER * 




WELLLL , ALL RIGHT/ JT'S A 
LITTLE EARLY FOR SUPPER YET, 
AND I WOULPNT LIKE TO GET^ 
NPIGESTTON — IT MAKES 
ME SICK TO MY STOMACH,^ 

you know/ 





EGBERT 





NOT AT ALL, IP IT WILL 
HELP TO HASTEN 
MATTEffS.' 






EGBERT 








( I'LL GIVE YOU A BAT, RIGHT 
WHERE VOU MOST N££P *T.' 
OOING SUCH A THING TO 
YOUR POOR UTTL6 
BKOTHEW.^ 

3UT.8UT, 
BUT, MA.' 1ST ME 
EXPLAIN.' 



tm 



EGBERT 




G- GEE, EGBERT , I P-PON'T SET 
IT.' VOU SAlP THAT WAS YOUR H -HUNTING 
SUIT B-BUT WHERE'S THE T-TROU- 
7-TROU- PANTS ? 



Goes 

ahuntino 



St »U began, si Bumblemeyer's 
-meat mvrJfet •-> ' 



VE HAF ZOME 



GOOP MORNING, MR.') SCMTEAK FOR THREE 
BUMBLEWEyER./--^POULARS A POUND, UNP 
X'P LIKE 50MEJ FRRRANKFURT5 FOR \/UN 

' ■ ' "r DOUAR,LJHD RRRPAST 

TWO P< 
POUND.' WHRAPPEP. 
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Hi, EGBERT .' WH' 
ARE YOU LA -LOO, 
LA -LOOKING SO 
G-GLUM 
ABOUT ? 



GEE, KNUCKLES, THE 
PRICE OF MEAT IS SO 
HIGH THAT X CAN'T 
AFFORP TO BUY IT.' 




THAT PA-PON'T WORRY ME.' 

I'M GA-GOING HUNTING ANP 
GET MY OWN MBAT»F-FREe.' 
Y-YOU COULP PO THE 
SA - SAY - SA • SAME THING , 
IF YOU KNEW SOMETHING 
■GUNS.' 



KNEW SOME" 
THING ASOUT 
GUNS'? SAY, 
I'VE SEEN 
DISCHARGED 
SO OFTEN, I'M 
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Soon, our intrepid hunters j 
ate deep in, €he woods - 1 



LOOK.' WE OUGHT TO FIND 
SOME GAME HERE/ THE 
SIGN SAYS FINE FORT - * 







>H, A COUPLE OF WISE 
HUH"? WELL, FOR HUNT 
POSTED PROPERTY 
SEE THAT YOU GET 
SIVTY DAYS/ LAUGH 
THAT OFF 



C HEY, WAIT A MINUTE J WHO'S A 
HUNTING? r 




EGBERT 




Boo noa ffoof stop! you're breaking 

HEART/ GO ON , EXERCISE YOUR GUM 
BUT tp I CATCH YOU 
HUNTING * I'LL BREAK 
YOUR HECK! 



55) 




KNUCKLES . I'M GOING TO GET \j C-COULDH'T * 
THAT SEAR AND HAVE HIS HEAD V BE THAT 

MOUNTED.' ALL WE'VE GOT TO [DECEITFUL ! 
Z DO IS SHOW HIM WE'RE NOT 
AFRAID/ 




THE POOR GUN STANDS IN A RACK,PAV 
AFTER DAY, YEAR AFTER yEAR./ NO 
EXERCISE , NO COMPANIONSHIP, NO 
SUN , NO WALKS IN THE CLEAN 
FRESH AIR , NO PITTER-PATTER 
OF LITTLE SONS OF 
GUNS AROUND THE 
HOUSE/ 

MAMMYb 



AND WATCH OUT "Y^GEE , I'VE NEVER HA 



FOR BEEFO,THE 
WILD BEAR* 
HE'S OH THE 
PROWL/ 
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Quickly our h eroes rusK toward the Mill- ~1 

SAM 

GONNA 

AWKi 
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BUG- BATING LIZARp ANDgueey 

1fSf=5 < J SWC ' C'TIZFN IS 
iMOEg ARMS- EXCEPT 

you * 
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L3> 



IN 

3 MAM 

ANP 

k"EP 
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I T HAD Keen raining, and that didn't seem 

right somehow on a fellow's birthday! But 
now it had stopped and Egbert felt very happy 
about the sun coming out again and a big red 
and purple and gold and — every color there 
was — rainbow curving nght over his Aunt 
Henny's cottage. 

Egbert gave a hop. skip and jump off the 
front steps and down the street, trying to look 
at the beautiful rainbow and at the same time 
examine the heavy, shiny, silver dollar clutch- 
ed m his hand. That was the reason he slipped 
in a muddy puddle and fell kerplunk, the silver 
dollar flying out of his hand. The coin hit a 
stone with a musical chng and bounced into a 
pair of eagerly outstretched hairy hands, 

"What luck!" the Count cried, snapping his 
jaws in glee. "A whole dollar!" 

"That silver dollar's my Aunt Henny's 
birthday present to me," Egbert cried, lumping 
to his feet. "I wouldn't have drooped it if I 
hadn't been watching that red and purple and 
gold and — every color there is — rainbow that's 
curving across the sky!" 

The sly fox cocked an eye up at the beau- 
tiful rainbow. "There's a pot of gold at the end 
of that rainbow, Egbert," he said softly. 

Egbert snorted through his beak and kept on 
trying to pry the Count's fingers loose from his 
money. "Everybody knows that! You let go 
my silver dollar .Count!" 

"But." said the Count, bending his head 
farther back to rVgard the rainbow. "Every- 
body doesn't know where the end of the rain- 
bow is! I do!" 

Egbert paused in the struggle to get his 
dollar bacfc. 

"Yes. Egbert," The Count nodded. "1 
know where that rainbow ends. And," he held 
up his hands as Egbert started to interrupt and 
spoke rapidly, "because you've been kind 
enough to lend your birthday dollar to a starv- 
ing- — er — very hungry fellow like me, I'm go- 
ing to tell you where that rainbow ends so you 
can Kurry there and collect the -pot of gold." 



2? Birthday 



Egbert stood back and stared at the Count. 
"Why don't you go and dig up the pot of 

gold yourself?" 

"Because I hate digging, even gold-dig- 
ging, ' the Count answered candidly. "Now 
listen carefully, Egbert— the rainbow ends on 
the edge of town in old miser, Lempkin's vard. 
In his side yard near the oak tree," the Count 
said quickly, "not in his bad? yard under the 
tree with the apples on it!" The Count paused 
to lick his watering lips. 

Egbert, in wild excitement, raced back to 
his Aunt Henny's for a shovel, then climbed 
over fences and cut across fields and finally, 
splashed with mud and out of breath, he came 
to the rr ended picket fence surrounding Miser 
Lempkin's tumbledown house. Tossing the 
shovel over the fence, Egbert climbed after it, 
reflecting that since he would be finding the 
pot of gold in Lempkin's yard, he would give 
the poor old miser half of what he found. 

Just as he started to dig, a sudden and ter- 
rible roar of rage seemed to paralyze him. He 
looked up to see old miser Lempkin, seeming 
as big and awful in his anger as a fire-breathing 
ogre, tearing around the corner of the house. 

Before Egbert could so much as stir his 
quaking legs, miser Lempkin had snatched up 
Egbert, shovel and all, and was carrying him 
into the dismal house. 

The terrible miser threw Egbert roughly on 
the floor bellowing, "Robber! Thief! Vandal! 
Hoodlum!" Then he snatched up the hatchet 
beside the stove ' and his face twitching with 
rage, stood over Egbert. "I'll give you on? 
minute to explain what you were doing in my 
yard." he snarled. 

"Everybody knows there's a pot of g-gold 
at the end of the r-rainbow," Egbert quavered. 
"The r-rainbow ended in your yard and I was 
going to dig up the g-gold!" Egbert added 
quickly. "And I was going to give you half, 
miser Lempkin, sir, honest I was!" 

Old miser Lempkin held the hatchet as if 
about to chop Egbert into chicken fricassee. 



while Egbert told how it was his birthday and 
he had met the Count, and the entire story. It 
took a lot longer than one minute and, by this 
time, old miser Lemp kin's rage had left him. 
He didn't seem as large now and not at all 
like a fire-breathing ogre, and his hand shook 
as he lowered the hatchet. "It was meeting 
characters like that Count when I was young 
and having them cheat me of my money, that 
made me a miser!" the old man said, sinking 
into his broken rocking chair with what seemed 
to Egbert a tiredness beyond his years. Old 
miser Lempkin sighed heavily and added, "A 
poor unhappy miser that nobody comes to see. 
Boys and girls only run from me or try to steal 
apples from the tree in my backyard." The 
old miser glanced out the window then, and 
started out of his chair. "See, there's a rascally 
fox stealing my apples right now!" 

"The Count!" Egbert said, looking out the 
window. "So that's why he told me to dig in 
the side yard! He wanted to get your atten- 
tion from the apple tree in the back yard so he 
could steal the apples!" 

"Oh, so that's the scoundrel who has your 
silver dollar." Miser Lempkin, already half 
way to the door, stopped and turned back to 
Egbert. "Let the Count steal those aoples and 
eat them. They're still green enough to give 
him the stomach ache—that's the only reason 
I didn't want the kids taking them yet!" 

"I'm sorry you're so lonesome," Egbert said, 
looking about the dismal kitchen. "1 tell you 
what — " he squawked on happy inspiration, 
"it's my birthday, so I'll tell all the kids I'm 
having a birthday party and invite them over 
here to cheer you, up! I'll run and get some 
flour and sugar from Aunt Henny and we 
can bake a cake, and everything!" 

That — that would be wonderful, Egbert," 
the lonely old miser said with an odd quaver 
in his voice. "I have flour and sugar — " 

Then what are we waiting for?" the lit- 
tle chicken squawked happily. 

But miser Lempkin gestured uncomfortably 
toward the stove, "But I have not pots and 
pans to bake a cake in, Egbert ! I buried — er — 
lost them all!" The old miser was staring at 
Egbert strangely. Suddenly, he picked up the 
shovel and handed it to the little chicken. "Eg- 
bert, maybe the rainbow did end over my yard. 



EGBERT 



Now that I think of it, I'm sure it did I Go and 
finish digging under the oak tree and, if you 
should dig up a pot of gold, maybe we can 
use the pot to bake a cake in!" 

Egbert rushed out into the yard, his feverish 
excitement returning as he started once more to 
dig under the oak tree. Cholly Chipmunk and 
Jumpy and Jivey Pig were passing by and 
Egbert called to them, inviting them, to the 
party. When Cholly and the others found out 
that Egbert was digging for the pot of gold at 
the end of the rainbow, the news spread like 
wildfire and quite a crowd collected outside 
miser Lempkin's picket fence. 

Suddenly Egberts' shovel struck metal and 
he almost fell' down from excitement. "I've 
found it," he squawked. "I've found the pot 
of gold!" 

Miser Lempkin's fence sagged inward from 
the pushing onlookers whose unbelieving laugh- 
ter and jokes at Egbert's expense had stopped. 
But they began to laugh again when Egbert 
pulled out of the earth a rusty old cooking pot. 

Was old miser Lempkin playing a joke on 
him? With a sinking heart, Egbert pulled the 
cover off the pan — then stared. The group be- 
yond the fence stared, the fence sagging farther 
inward and beginning to crack, the sounds loud 
in the astonished stillness. Then the Count, who 
had laughed the loudest at Egbert and whose 
jibes had been the sharpest, gasped, "Gold 
Pieces! That cooking pot's filled with gold 
pieces!" 

Suddenly the crowd cheered, the fence hold- 
ing them back splintered into pieces, and they 
followed Egbert as he ran into the tumble-down 
house to show miser Lempkin that he had really 
found the pot of gold at the. end of the rain- 
bow. Miser Lempkin had a big smile on his 
face, his hands were covered with Hour from 
mixing cake dough, and he didn't seem sur- 
prised at all ! He quickly poured the glittering 
gold pieces into a bag for Egbert and put the 
cake dough he had mixed into the pan, after 
first scrubbing it clean. 

"Happy Birthday, Egbert!" he said. 

Everybody m the room began to talk at , 
once, wishing Egbert a happy birthday— that 
is, everybody except the Count who groaned 
and was holding his stomach with his hands, 
doubled over from eating, green apples. 



EGBERT 





(SAOZaOKS i THE CONTCHT* 
OF BBAHIE '$ BASKET 
WOULD UHGttOWL MB 
GROWLING STOMACH! 
iSuufiP; I MUST HAVE fT,' 



/' 



(fl 
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ECBERT 




FAREWELL , BEANIE / I'LL 
TAKE --ER— A SHORT CUT 
AND MEET YOU AT WIDOW 
BADGER'S HILLSIDE 




-SO MAYBE I 

BETTER 
CARRY IT.' 

LOOKC 




'Bye , mr. bindle .' widow 

badger lives xt the top of 

the hill and the short cut/ /^ 

IS TOO HARP TO CLIMB.' ^gf^- 





v wH 



£ POOR MZ, BWDLfi 

X LOOKED KINDA BEAT/ 

^. ON MY WAY BACK FROM 

C WIDOW BADGER'S I'LL, 

<~ INVITE MM TO DINNER*.^ 



/; 



.sru \^ 
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ECBIRT 




EGBERT 



HEY, COUNT, WAIT A T EGBERT.' WELL, WELL, DON'T 
MINUTE.' I WANT TO ) TELL ME YOU HAVE A 
INTRODUCE YOU TO /FRlENP.'; 









EGBERT 



LANA TURNER' 
WHAT OO YOU WANT 




YOU GET HER ■■■ILL THINK. ^ 
OF SOMETHING.' OHM, I 
MUST SET TO A POCTOR 
OHH, MY EYES'. 



/ 



OH, Boy! tws IS Fun.' I'll stick Close 
to the count but keep out of 







EGBERT 



Cl°*ely followed byotxrh.ero,tHe count 
iitshcs to the nearest doctor/ 



OH, DOCTOR , I'M SO SICK.' LOOK AT 
ME "'PO YOU THINK I'LL UVE? 



I'M LOOKING, 
AND I WOULDN'T 
ADVISE IT.' 





WHY, you- OH, DEAR., I MUSTN'T! 
LOSE My TEMPER ' I'LL COUNT 
TO TEN - ONE , TWO , THREE , **^ 
FOUR, FIVE , SIX , SEVEN , 
EIGHT, NINE' 
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EGBERT 



^LISTEN, PUNK , I'M FROM THE F.B.I. - FINK'S BA#GA/V_J> ( YO>Wf 

I MVESTIGATfONS '. YOU'RE SURROUNPEP BY J ^>- -^lWS£ 



X'/M $VX.RQl/N0B0< 

S OUT rtC UEDC 1 




MY FRIENP, HERE IS A RE WARE? FOR SAVING T 
" X ME FROM •" WHAT'S THAT INFERNAL 

Jjafm,*,* ****£■*-* ^Racket 



^%^mym% W^ 



IT'S ME.' I WAS THE ONE WHO SAVEP VOU,' 
I'M A VENTRILOQUIST ANP I THREW My, 
VOICE TO MAKE THE COUNT SCARE 
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^^/ 




laES.' YErAl 1 








A AWFUL NICE V 








P'LICEMAN AN'lN 








I'PLIKE T' HELP J 




*s^ 




yaout: but J 






> HOW'M I < 
SUPPOSE? T' \'i"> 
ANSWER ALL J/ 
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OOGS, SOLDIERS -4#yr#/AfG— 
T+flS £ASV NEW WAY / 





NOW! NEW MOLD-ART KIT CONTAINS EVERYTHING YOU 

NEED-FUN TO DO — EARN MONEY AT THE SAME 

TIME ... NO ART SKILL NEEDED 

Here's more fun arid excitement than you've ever known before! This amazing 
Rubber-For-Molds complete Mold-Art Modeling Kit contains everything you 
need to reproduce statuettes, plaques or any other models quickly, easily and 
at a sensational low cost. Just coat any subject with the liquid rubber in the 
kit. allow it to dry, strip it off . . .and you have a mold that can be used to 
make hundreds of castings like original subject. Kit includes Indian warrior 
model to start you off. New improved illustrated, easy-to-fol- 
low book of instructions (50{ value} makes it simple to make 
yourown models. Start new fascinating hobby-evenmake 
it profitable! Order your introduc- 
tory trial kit today." 




/?... I JUST PAINT THE 
{ INDIAN MODEL IN THE Kit 
I WITH LIQUID RUBBER 
I LIKE THIS ! 





START YOUR OWN 
BUSINESS 

molding toys, novel- 
ties, statuettes, book- 
ends. etc. in spare 
hours. Great hobby 
brings fun and oppor- 
tunity for big profits. 
Send coupon for trial 
kit including big new 
instruction Book 
showing how 
to mold all 
kinds of ob- 
jects today 




SEND NO MONEY 

Fill in coupon now to get vour 

complete RUBBER- for - 

MOLDS Kit. Send no money. 

On arrival, pay postman only 

SL49 plus, postage for the 

complete kit of 14 different 

items. Then follow the easy 

instructions. If you don't 

agree that this is the most 

exciting outfit you've ever 

seen, if you aren't delighted 

with the wonderful results 

you get, simply return the 

unused portion of your kit 

in 10 days and your money 

will be refunded immediately. Don't 

wait. Start this fascinating hobby, 

learn how to make extra spending 

money by mailing coupon right now. 

PROFESSIONALS! 

There's No Finer Rubber For Molds! 
. . . Popular Prices In Pints, Quarts, 
Gallons. 




RUSH THIS 10-DAY TRIAL COUPON! 



RUB&ER-FQR-MOLDS, Inc., Depr* 53 L 
6044 Avnndolf. Chitogo 31, M'irnsii 

Please send me your complete RUBBER -FOR-MGLDS 
Modeling Kit. including 50c Instruction Book, for which 
1 will pay postman only 31.49 plus postage. rSend Si .49 
with order, we pay postage.) 1 will return Kit in 10 days if, 
I am nol satisfied and you will refund my. SI. 49. 



RUBBER-FOR-MOLDS, Inc., Dipt. 53L,6D44 ft. Amndalt. Chicago 31, 1 
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I Can Make YOU a New Man, Too 
—in Only 15 Minutes a Day! 



If yfiu I \ Ike Mar*, ire fed up with iielnp 
"pushed around" — If yuu'r* »t-k anil Urn' 
having iht? kind nt i tuxlv thai pemifc 1'ITY 
ln«ia»i] u* ADMIRE — Uitn the me jni*i i*> ruin 
ulr?4 a da}' Th.il a all I ihtl-I |u HJtUV E |. tan 
|imke you * NKVV. MAX' 

] Knim nha[ 1'ffl t a Iking BtJOUl 1 was fnnr 
a uilti. p«pltitt. '.** pound 'iiitu N'f bfnifn" my 
nel t Then [ iMsnivtrf il m\ mnw - f amuo ■* wnl , 
"pyniflile Tendon." Il turned nif InlO "The 
World' I Mmli t**rfe*ily Developed Mm." Ami 
] have used i his serrn in rt-hulld ihriu&and* iif 

■ ■I I i »■■■ r MNhtn luilT-llLvt v, , ..Hiiir- I ill--, perffTt 

red -1.U.-..1.-U sperlmens .-r ml MK- MANHOOD 
Lei mi prorp ihai 1 tan do in* time for TOt J| 

"Dynamic Tmnti&n" Peti Iff 

r*|nir "Dynamic Tinilon' 8 only 1J minutes a 
day. Jn i he primary or your own room, j-au rqu lek I v 
hrtin in put on musri*, Lnrrtaae your rheal mean 
urrmmia* i-i-n.a. h-n your hark, Ml mmi your arm* 
ana If [i Tli Li tw NATl'KAL muh-.-j *L1L 



matte ynu i finer sper linen n-f REAL MANHOOD 
iri.'i, j-iju rv*r draui*U j»u rnuM i*e' 

1 ikm'i rare how old nr yijfanr; tuu art or how 
ashamed <vT your jirritriM tih.vsh-sl ^jmUmm y<m 
may Ijf It ynu fin ->impli ral-e v«ur trru ami 
fle\ If I fin add SOLID MI'Sl't-B 10 pwt birep» 
—its, on each, arm— in double hju Irk time' 

Fftii BOOK 

Th^ujind^ of followi have u*ed mv marvelous 
system Head vtlml ihty jtay — are, how UifV lixnk 
In-Fur* hixl| iifii'T — Ln mi buu'k. 
Health acid NtrffiKtfcK" 

Send SCOW for |hl« hetfte — 
FKKK. ii Tells all ■Immii "Dj- 

nam it Tension," Show* ynu aclui] 
plinths of mm I'vf tunu-nl Frtirn 
puny weakling Irdo Alias Lltim* 
n I tint. Il t*l Is. hit* 1 ran (In the 
same for Vol' Don't put it onr 
Address me persnnaUy f'harTts 
Alias. |*ein L 3^09 111 Ka*l 
^ard Stmt. N*» York IP, N V 
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CHARLES ATLAS, D#pt. aao» ^P 

115 Edit 23rd St., N*w York 10 r NY. 
1 want the pmof that yi«r *.ys,iem of -'Oynimlt T*aiioii 1 ' 
will in.- 1 ip nuke a New Men nf m« lift ma a healthy, 
hutky li)(li r and bLg musrular development Senil ms: 
yoor free hook, "KverliaLltix IJeateh and Strength " 
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